Judy Fink
SLITHER
I love my Florida Lanai. Joe and I sit out there for a while just about every day. Across from our backyard fence is a lovely small canal where wildlife is abundant. Birds like egrets, anhinga’s, blue herons wade along the water’s edge in search of small fish or frogs. Predators like eagles and osprey are often seen swooping for prey. I even have witnessed the mating ritual of two alligators.
One afternoon walking onto the lanai and I caught movement out of the corner of my eye. A four or five foot black snake slithered along the pavers and ended up coiled in the far corner of our screened in birdcage.
I screamed,“Joe, there’s a snake on the lanai!”.
He came and we tried to figure how to remove the reptile for release. Joe, our resident small game hunter got out his professional gear, a large black trash can and a long-handled Swiffer Duster. He laid the can on its side and urged the snake to enter. That snake wanted nothing to do with it. Over and over again it lunged toward Joe, its mouth wide open threatening to bite, trying to protect itself. Finally, Joe corralled it and took it outside, dumping the snake in the shrubbery. We tried to find how it got in but couldn’t see anything. 
I went indoors but soon went back outside. I couldn’t believe it; the snake was back coiled in the same corner!
“Joe, the snake’s back,” I yelled
Joe, now an expert, caught him again and dumped it further from the house. We got on our knees searching for its entrance. Finally, we found a small shredded patch of screen. Joe sealed it with a sturdy metal plate so we wouldn’t have to share our lanai with that snake anymore.


